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DfEP M WFMJST Am FOS 
OF AR?/CA /S A LOST lAA/D, A 
LAND PFPOFTSD BY AV/ATOPS 
—BUT A aXJPTPy IPJTOUCMSD 
BY OV/UZAVON. WHSPF 
Srp£M3TM /S k/NG,APD TMS 
WSAK DIE OP APE COmUEPED/ 
STPANSE TALES HAVE BEEH 
TOLD OF MASTOOOUIC MO/VSTEPS 
THAT POAM THIS M/STY WOPLP, 
SrOP/ES OF APMOPED GIANTS 
r THAT BATTLE TO THE DEATH 
/N SWAAAPy WATEPS AND 
WHO POCK THE EAPTH /TSELF 
WITH THE FUPY OF 7H£ip 
COMBAT/ YET m TALE !5 
SO STPANGE AS THAT WHICH 
CONCEPNS HIM WHO STPOKED 
THE ANCIENT DPUM OFKAUA 
THE CPUEL, WHO POSE BY 
WIT AND MUSCLE TO THE 
ALTAP OF HAPNN THE MAN 
OF THE OUTEP WOPLD WHO 
BECAME — 


“KING 
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AND Sy THAT TIME, ^ 
I’LL LOSE AiySELF DEEP JN 
THESE MlSry JUNGLES. 


\MrH £V£!?y LAST OUNCE OF SrytSfiertt 
Hi CAN SUAmON Uf> THE A V/A TOU 
PUSHES THE CL/FFS/DE LA^DOEPS 
AWAY TOPPUNG them OUSP TO THE 

V 

V /-^ — '■’■’LL TAKE 'EH\ 
\ \( A LONG TIME TO 

\ I -Ai CLIM8 DOWN HERE, 
WITHOUT THESE 
LADDERS' r 


i THEY THINK I'M SO WEAK 
AW SCPAVANY,tWEi HAVE 
NOTHING TO FEAR— THAT I'LL 
NEVER RUN AWAY! BUT IF 
I’M EVER GOING TO MAKE ^ 
MY ESCAPE-VOW'S _1 
THE BEST TIME 
FOR IT! 
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A fAM/ BUT- \ 
BUT H6 IS NO CAVE- 
MAN! HE-HE LOOKS 
LIKE ONE OF US' 
If1 PERHAPS THERE 
r \ ARE MORE 
'iV ENEMIES THAT 
iMWi. WE OF SHAPEEN 
MUST FACE! 

|K^*‘*Kj^55l8H4 , 


\^m SETS TO H'OEAT,' OtOOS/MT 
M ISAM SAPUNG EOE /rS STESVSm 


MEN AND WOMEN OF SHAREEN ARE 

so FEW IN NUMBER, WE y — r- ' 

DARE NOT BE SEEN BV 
OTHER ENEMIES! 


A BOW AND ARROWS - 
AND HOURS OF LONG 
v_ PRACTICE-WILL 
it ( DO THE THICK ! 


HE DH/VES H/MSELE EOH 
M/LE-LOHG Ei/HS. 


The DATS SHOE X 
' /HTO H££HS, AHD \ 
THE WEEKS /HTO \ , 
M0HTH5, AMO NOW \f, 
POGE/t DPm IS ' 
STPAIBHT AND 
POWEPFUL, MUSCLES 
EIDGING HtS BACK 
AND APHIS, HIS " 

( LONG LEGS AND 
\pOWEPniL THKSH&.. 
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( 1 ^ 


BaOT tv THEANC/SNr EO/NS O^THE fVEEOTTEA/ C/TV 
^ SHAffEE/^ GOBS PHA AND THE /MEN OF HEF HtF/T- 
/NG F»ffTY WHO AFE LEFT. . 
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ay TW/S77A/S iHOC/A/TAIN TPA/LS, AC/iOSS ST7?£TC/rSS O/' 
AA/c/svr yiacc4/v/c sTSHe-, AVff£A>an'/n lsads TMgpeo. 
OF me CUFFS ...i/eVL He BfteAKS OI/T/NTVA Ci£AH/\ 
Wf/effS AN ANOSNr OeOM tFLEAMS BR/ONTLy.. 


I'LL LEAD THE/Vl 
INTO THS HILLS, 
AWAV FROM THE 
VALLEY MEN! ✓ 


' IF ONE OF THOSE 
CLUBS HIT HIM- THE 
aiFF PEOPLE WILL 
TAKE ME TO THEIR 
7 CAVES! ^ 


'me ORc/M OR) 
FAUJ\f THAT ^ 
WHICH SUMMONS 
UP THE ANCIENT 
GOO OF EVIL! > 


DONT KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE SAYING, BABY, 
BUT I'M GOING TO 
GIVE THAT THINS v 
A 3ANG~3WS7 fFn 
B, TO SEE WHAT )dt 
HAPPENS, y [f 


MuSCLBS CORO/N3 N/S Sff£^ 

ARMS, ROGBR ORi/M SLAMS Tf/g OLD ' 
STONE NAMflAER NARD AGA/NST TN£ 
MF7AL DRUM! THE /^y£R3£RATIONS OF 
- THE AA/GHTY BLAST ROAR L//CE THUNDER 
ACROSS THE H/LLS AND VALLEYS OF ■' 
THE LOST LANDS! 


As THE ECHOES OLE OUT CAVE PEOPLE AND RHA 
.STARE AT SOMETH/NG LOOM/NG G/BANnC ABOVE . 
ROGER DRUM'S HEAD! mS/R SCREAMS DROWN -- 
— OUT THE mUNDER OF 7;HE CRASH/NG DRUM! 
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With thb shak^ famgs 

BSFO/fe HIS V£!?Y £Y£S, H/S 
LAST BULLBT RBACHSS ITS 
PBSTING PLAC£~AND W/THA 
FPIGHTFUL HISS. THE SISANTIC 
SeSPEHT WPITHES IN OEATH... 
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The Monsters 
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In T>€ ancient ruins of S//AP£SV, THUN'OA 
HEARS TWE TALE OP THE WORLD’S FIRST MEN, 
EVEN AS HE LEARNS PHA‘5 LANGUAGE... 


pha! animals^ 

AND MEN — FLEEING SIDE 
BY SIDE! SOMETHING U 
• TERRIBLE MUST BE 
COWING THIS WAY .' 1 


EARTHQUAKE BURIED THE 
PASS, SEALING OFF OUR HILLS 
ANO VALLEY. MOUNTAINS TOO 
HIGH FOR A MAN 
TO CLIMB KEEP 
US IN HERE! y 


3 j THE WORLD'S 
/ CRADLE. ..STILL 
AS IT WAS THOU- 
SANDS OF YEARS 
-~r AGO! -j ' 


~ THE LEGENDS SAY THAT MEN CAME DOWN FROM 
THE SKY, FORGOTTEN AGES AGO, AND FOUND 
SHELTER IN THE LOST LANDS. AS TIME WENT _ 
ON, THEY WENT OUT INTO ^ 

THE WORLD BEYOND, THROUGH 
A MOUNTAIN PASS... 


C0ME,PHA! I 
MUST SEE WHAT 
AUNNSR OF 
STRANGE BEAST 
THIS IS y 


I IT IS THE DREAOEP 
;l OfH/TftGA-TH£ SMAQSi 
i ONSS! EVERY YEAH - 
^ THEY ENTER CUR “ 
COUNTRY TO KILL ALL THEY 
•ttenKT 


As THUN’OA AND PHA MOVE OUT 
ONTO THE PLAINS THEY FIND A FEAR- 
MADDENED HIU WOMAN SOBBING IN 
THE TALL GRASSES. 


^NO WONDER the! 
WHOLE WORLD ISj 
FRIGHTENED.. .li 


"I GREAT MONSTERS' 
WITH TEETH TEN 
FEET LONG.' SO < 
STRONG THEY CAN 
UPROOT A TREE , 
ANO USE IT AS A \ 
f — CLUB.' 

|| oSSft.?SOB£y 


we ARE FRIENDS- ^ 
WHAT CAUSES ALL, 
THE WORLD TO 7 
‘7 FLEEF , 
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Rolling and strussljng, thun'da, 

TH6 JUNGLE LORD, GOES DOWN WITH 
TWENTY MONKEYMEN BATHMS AT 
,Jh HIM... ,, 


'^A/^£gcE£^ 

- TWflJ'OA - 

? TH£Y JCtL L M£! 


^ STOP! KVYA 
OffDS/fS! THe 
PSMALB IS 3000 
TO LOOK UPON! 
SH£ WILL BBMINE! 


\ WO...WO... 

I YOU HUPr 
M£... 

\STOP... 
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Dancing, TwisnwG, whirling, 

THUN'DA DBIveS IN ON THH 
SHAGCy MONSTER... 


TWO BEASTS OP THE JUNGLE, 
AND GORILLA-BEING CRASH 
TOGETHER... / 
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For uNCOu^f^ro Ases, 

THE LOST LANDS Of THE 
DAWN WOQLD HAVE RE- 
MAINED UNKNOWN, CUT OFF 
BY IAiV>ASSABLE MOUNTAIN 
BARRIERS AND ROCKY ES- 
CARPMENTS FROM THE 
OUTER WORLD. THIS WAS 
THE DOING OFMVAT/f'SA. 
THE ORSADED EARTHOUAKE.., 
One day n’Gath'ga was 
TO strike again, to un- 
seal THE MOUNTAIN 
PASSES AND BRING DEATH 
IN THE FORM OF A WHITE 
MAN AND HIS BEARERS 
THE DwaiERS OF THE 
LOST LANDS. AND 
THUN'DfK STOOD ALONE 
AGAINST THEM, DARING 
TH8R RIFLES— IN THE 
DREAD DAYS OF DOOM — 

"mil Til 
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ROLllWQ aWdTWct/jJC, MAH 'Am giant cat wrestle and 

THUMP ACROSS THE SHAKING QROUWO.-( ' 

, ' MERCIFUL BRUNI 

/ ■'■HE'' Move SO FAST— KRAO 
/■ I CUTS THUN'OA TO RIBBONS.' 

' /'• -rf'" — V HIS CUWS ARE LIKE ' 

, DAGGERS' I|| V 


KrAG, the SABRETOOTH, IS A TON OF 

fighting fury; his powerful legs 

DOUBLE UP TO RIP THUN’DA FROM 
CHEST TO HIP — / 5 


“■^IN ANOTHER INSTANT — HE'LL TEAR 
MV GUTS OUT! 
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A SAVAGE WRENCH OF TORTUREO MUSCLES, TKUN’OA RIPS 
FREE, AND MIS LONG HUNTING KNIFE FLASHES DOWNWARD ONCE— 
TWICE— THREE TIMES! 


THE WEEKS FADE INTO MONTHS MDSABg£ 
GROWS LARSES AND STRONOER . TOGETHER 
THEY HUNT THE BIG GAME OF THE FORESTS. 
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jf^lSSSS! 



With spear and arrow they charge 
DOWN W SHIV I5UP AND MIS S01.D- 
HUNGRY NATIVES COOLLY, THE WHITE 
HUNTER DIRECTS HIS RIELE FIRE--. 


From fields and gold 

MINES, THE HUNT, AND THE 
CHASE, COME THE VAUEY 
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For several moments, t>ie water swirls red and bloody 

AS BASUTO WARRIORS REACH FOR THEIR CANOES... 
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Behind them. 


PLEASE, IVAN-OO NOT TALK 
OP THAT} YOU KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENS TO THOSE WHO 
FAIL IN THEIR TASKS' 

I PLEASE- PUT THOSE 
I SSC/?£T OffD£RS AWAY/ 


IF WE DON’T 
DO SOMETHING 

Soon, we will 
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Into tw6 hill villages of the warlike 

KA5IWBA COMES THE MASKED HORROR,.. 



And where the jungle god walks, native 

FIGHTING MEN J^EFT THEIR WAR SPEARS AND 
MARCH... y 


While the Russians hub their hands and 
~ » chuckle in glee.. . 

YOU WERE A GOOD 
JUNGLE COD, JOSEF.’ 

SO, WE HAVE OBEYED 
OUR ORDERS.' WE Ww 
HAVE ROUSED UP 
THE JUNGLE TRIBES I 

WE ARE READY TO iC^H 
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CHIEP WATCHES l\TENTl.y. 
AND 8AHALI WARRIOCS 
CONGO URANIUM MINES... 
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I AM THUN'DA! 

I AM THE JUNSLE 
^ GOP' ^ 


MAHBA 

AM/UA! 


THE FATHER OF 
ALL TIGERS' 

AisEeeef 


THIS /AAN SPEAKS 
TRUTH I HE /S 
A JUNGLE GOD.' . 


Ano then, screaming, they flee 

FEAR ; 


In PETRIFIED FEAR AND TERROR, THE NATIVES 


STAWD, FOtioNE MOMENT AGAINST THUN'DA 
ll^ y AND SABRE — . , 


HE FIGHTS 
WITH THE 
FATHER 
OF TIGERS' 


NO MAN 
CAN < 
HARM 
HIM! , 


HE HAS 
THE STRENGTH 
OF TEN 
STRONG 
WARRIORS.' 
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COME ALONG, VAN DVCK'^ 
THIS IS OUR CHANCE TO 
CATCH THOSE RUSSIANS 
WITH THE GOODS' THE 
TRIBESMEN ARE RUNNING 
AND THE RUSSIANS WILL RUN 
^ — SOON, TOO... 


Somewhat later. 


IT’S true 

WE FOUND 
NO PROOF, 
BUT— 


YOU SEE, GENTLEMEN? 
you HAVE MADE YOUR 
SEARCH, AND FOUND 
_ NOTHING! ^ 


WE’VE FAILEO-SUT WE MUST 
LOSE THESE SECRET PAPERS 
WITHOUT LEAVING ANY TRACE! 
WE'LL PUT THEM IN THIS 
JAR AND THROW THEM 
IN THE RIVER! 


'A STUPiD THING TO "N 
\ DO — JUST AS STUPID 
(AS YOUR COMING HERE 
IaND trying to TAKE 
/OVER! BUT YOU WOULD . 
HAVE SUCCEEDED IN ^ 
"NTHAT too- were IT ■ 
5 NOT FOR THUN'DA! JSI 
; /vow COME AL0NG.<fW 
WE'RE OFF TO j\^ 
' f JAII JiA 


OUR SECRET PAPERS! / THE JAR FLOATED \ I 
OUR ORDERS FROM / ON TOP OF THE 1 
. MOSCOW! B-E-0UT/ WATER! I SAW IT J, 
f I THREW THEM I OPENED IT, AND k 

^ IN THE RIVER, V BROUGHT (T HERE, A 
r>— . IN THE JAR! FOR I HAD SEEN 
>- /■ , THIS JAR BEFORE AMONG 

tmtSi \ THE EFFECTS OF THESE 

mfmi - — > 


IS THIS 
THE PROOF 
YOU NEED? 


And SO THUN’DA, 
JUNGLE CHIEFTAIN. | 
FADES INTO — 
HIS BELOVED 
FORESTS TO LIVE 
THE SIMPLE LIFE ' 
HE LOVES, 
SURROUNDED BY A 
DEADLY ANIMALS -i, 
AND HUMAN ^ 
KILLERS! DON’T ^ 
MISS THE THRILLING T 
JUNGLE DEEDS \ 
OF THIS MIGHTIESTf 
OF ADVENTURERS I 
IN EVERY ISSUEOFI 

THUN'DA- P 

,JUNGL£ CHIEF! ( 
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